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	1. Chapter 1

Summary: My take on Harry and Cho's fight after the whole Marietta mess.

Disclaimer: I only own the mistakes

Chapter 1

"Don't start crying again," Harry warned. He was standing at the corner of the Entrance Hall next the giant hour-glasses where Gryffindor's was almost empty, facing Cho Chang. When she hurried up to him, he'd been glad to postpone his meeting with Snape but as she started to make excuses for what her friend has done to the D.A, he'd lost his temper. He's been concerned that Umbridge might have come after her but instead she defended her sneak of a friend and accused Hermione.

"I wasn't going to!" she shouted.

"Yeah…well…good," he said. "I've got enough to cope with at the moment."

For a moment Cho opened and closed her mouth like a fish, as though she wanted to say something but couldn't summon the exact words. She briefly closed her eyes, and when she opened them again, she was looking at him as if he was a complete stranger.

"What is wrong with you?" she asked him quietly.

Harry snorted. Did she really want an answer to that question? Because he could easily find a dozen things to tell her about what was wrong with him, including her best friend and probably Cho herself.

But instead he said bitterly, "I could ask you the same question,"

"I was just defending my best friend," she frowned and at once, Harry's anger reemerged.

"Defending?" he asked her incredulously.

"Well," Cho spat, "You would have done the same thing for Ron or _Hermione_," she said Hermione's name as though it was the dirtiest thing in the world.

"Firstly," seethed Harry, "my friends would have never done such thing, and secondly, what do you even have against Hermione!?"

"Really?" challenged Cho, taking a step closer to him. "If I recall, your friend Ron was part of the people who called you a cheater last year, wasn't he? And of course Hermione dearest would have never done such thing, since she's soooo PERFECT!"

At the mention of the Triwizard Tournament, Harry saw red and willed himself to calm down and to hurry up to Snape's class before he says something he might regret.

"You know what?" he said through gritted teeth not wanting to fight anymore, "I don't have time for this. I'm already late."

He pushed past her and she folded her arms. "Oh but of course, don't mind me at all, Harry! Go join Hermione!"

Harry was stunned for a moment at Cho's words. She was desperately ridiculous, so ridiculous even that instead of exploding with anger, he burst into laughter, which was a bad idea because Cho looked even angrier. Finally, she made the move to leave and he instantly grabbed her by the wrist. Why he did it? He had no idea.

"Let—" she started to protest before Harry's lips crashed into hers. It took her mere seconds to respond, but she eventually did, and she did so hungrily. It was too much for Harry, the guilt, the anger, the frustration, everything. And he conveyed it all in that kiss. He had never felt something like that, and suddenly he was reminded by what Hermione had said about Cho and her feelings. Now he understood too, how one person could feel so many things. He vaguely berated himself for thinking about Hermione in such moment, if Cho could read his mind, she'd probably start yelling at him again, speaking of mind reading, he was supposed to be at Snape's classroom by now…

He pulled away from Cho but her mouth still followed his, so he put his hands firmly on her shoulders, trying to ignore how his face was burning and how his heart was beating, and told her, "I've got to go. Snape's going to kill me for being late."

Cho didn't respond as she looked rather dazed. Her momentarily absence emboldened him, so before leaving, he pecked her lips one last time and quickly moved away; afraid he mightn't find the strength to push her back if that kiss was to repeat, though he wouldn't mind at all. Maybe next time.

**R&R**

**A/N****:** Some parts of the chapter are from Order of the Phoenix. Thanks for reading, reviewing and/or favouriting. For those of you who follow _**Snowflake**_, I'm sorry but it is discontinued. Perhaps I'll find the inspiration to continue it one day. But don't worry I have all the chapters of this new story written and beta-ed (thank you **Laura 001**). The misspellings and other mistakes you'll find are entirely mine. Thank you thank you.


	2. Chapter 2

Summary: In which Cho comforts Harry after his encounter with his fifteen year old father (set after Harry was caught looking inside Snape's pensieve and saw his father and Sirius tormenting him)

Disclaimer: Nothing is my own.

Chapter 2

Hadn't he seen what he saw in Snape's pensieve, Harry would have probably dreaded the moment he'd face Cho again. But now, he had no time or motive to think about what to tell her, or how to act around her after that kiss for every thought of his was plagued with images of his godfather and father's delighted faces as they humiliated and tortured another student just because they were bored and because they didn't like him but, worse than that, the look of pure hatred in his mother's face as she confronted his father. He didn't understand how they ended up together in the first place and he couldn't help but admit that Snape has been right about his father and it made him even more miserable.

And it's in that state of total misery that Cho found him the next day, wandering aimlessly around the castle.

"Hi Harry." She smiled at him.

"Hi," he responded in a dead voice.

"I've been looking for you," she said brightly.

"Oh."

Cho eyed him suspiciously then looked suddenly awkward and out of place. "Is it about the last time?" she asked carefully."You know," she fidgeted, "the, th-the kiss…"

"Oh," Harry said turning pink, "no it's not about that. There's just, I—I have something in my mind, that's all."

"Do you want talk about it?" she offered gently but Harry shook his head.

Taking a step closer, Cho put a sympathetic hand on his arm. "It doesn't probably seem like it, but I'm a good listener, you know? Come on, try me."

Harry sighed. How he wished he could talk about it with her, but he couldn't even bring himself to open up about it with Ron and Hermione, how was he supposed to do so with Cho, who he barely knew? But then again, the reason why he didn't want to tell his best friends is because they knew how he'd looked up to his father and he didn't want them to change the way they think about him. But Cho doesn't know anything; she'd certainly listen to him objectively.

"Why not?" he finally said.

Cho beamed at him "Let's go for a walk outside," she said hopefully, but Harry stopped at once. He had no desire to go outside and see the lake or the things around it. It would just remind him of Snape's memory.

"I'd rather not," he said, "let's just walk around."

Cho looked at him with confusion, but eventually shrugged, and so they start walking.

"I don't know where to start," he said.

"Well," said Cho, walking very close to him, "start by telling me what is it about? Is it the D.A? Umbridge? Your O. ?"

"It's about my parents," he said gloomily.

"You never knew them, right?"It was more a statement than a question.

Harry nodded. "I've found out things about them that…disappointed me."

"And what are those things?" Cho asked gently.

"This man's been telling me for years that my father was arrogant and an attention seeker and…" Harry deflated.

"And you don't want to admit it, but he's kind of right," Cho said for him to which he frowned. He wanted nothing more than to argue with her, but he knew she was simply telling the truth.

For a moment Harry didn't talk, he just walked with his head bowed, looking at his scuffed shoes.

"I'm not just disappointed," he said with a frown, "I feel betrayed and I hate to admit it, but I'm ashamed for what he's done to that other man."

"But you feel guilty by just thinking that because your father is dead, don't you?" Cho asked surprising him. She looked at his face and smiled sadly, "I know that because that's how I felt and sometime still feel when I'm with you," she admitted. "I like you and I enjoy your company, well it's not just about you, it's about life in general. Every time I laugh, smile, or just am happy, I feel guilty because Cedric is dead and can't feel those things anymore. So I understand what you feel Harry, even though it's not exactly the same thing."

"So what do I do about it?" Harry asked wanting to just forget the feeling of utter misery and shame he gets every time he thinks about his father.

"For a start," Cho said, "get the idea that your father was perfect out of your head. It's just going to hurt and disappoint you because he wasn't perfect. He was human, just like you and me." She then grinned and playfully bumped him in the shoulder. "We've made mistakes too, haven't we? But we moved on and so did he."

Harry had a vague feeling that she wasn't talking about them being young and human, but more about them being something like a couple, however he decided to ignore it for the moment.

"So you want me to just forget about it?" he asked.

"No, accept it and forgive him. Does knowing what you now know affect your love or affection for your father?"

"No," responded Harry at once. Of course not, he still loves his father no matter what.

"Then it's alright. My uncle once did something that hurt his family very much and when my cousins came at our house hurt, ashamed, and swearing that they'd never talk to their father ever again, my father told them that a child must never repudiate his own father."

"I guess you're right," admitted Harry with a sigh, although he wasn't still convinced. Of course what Cho said made perfect sense, but the image of your own father torturing and humiliating another person wasn't an easy thing to forget. "But it's not just about my father," he said.

"Your mother?" asked Cho.

"She hated him," said Harry in a pained voice before clarifying, "my father I mean. She even told him she'd rather go out with the giant squid than with him. And I—"

But he was cut short by Cho's laughter. He looked at her with irritation and she tried very hard to calm down but couldn't.

"I'm glad you find it funny," he spat.

"Oh," said Cho taking his hand in hers. He would have protested if it wasn't for the fact that Cho's hand in his felt good in the cold weather. "I didn't mean to mock you. But you have to admit that it was funny!"

"Well," said Harry turning his head away but not freeing his hand from her grasp, "I don't find it funny at all."

"Of course you don't. It's your parents, after all, but you know what they say," she insisted earning a raised eyebrow from him, "that opposite attracts. I bet deep down she liked him, well she had to because you wouldn't be here otherwise."

"Hermione and Ron fight a lot," stated Harry, "and I'm sure they'll end up together one day, but they are friends and she doesn't look at him with disgust and hatred!"

Cho looked at him stunned and it took Harry a moment to realize that he had mentioned Hermione in front of Cho who had this irrational hatred towards her…

"You—you mean, Hermione and Ron like each other?" she asked incredulously.

Harry blinked. "Everyone probably knows that except them. But that's not the point here," he insisted, not wanting to talk about his best friends' love life.

"If your mother ended up marrying him and having his baby," Cho finally said after clearly forcing herself not to ask further questions about Ron and Hermione, "it's probably because he grew up and shed all his pretentiousness on the way to finally reveal the true him. And she must have seen it. There's more in a person than meets the eye you know?" she asked softly.

"Like you," he stated looking at her.

"And you," she smiled, putting her right hand on his cheek and leaning in until their lips brush. This time the kiss was not a hungry one or an angry one. This time, they kissed gently, softly, and slowly, taking their time to taste each other.

**R&R**

**A/N:** Thanks for all the supports! And once again, thanks to my beta **Laura 001. **English is not the main language in my country, we don't speak it daily, and we don't speak it in school so her help has been really precious.


	3. Chapter 3

Summary: In which Hermione and Cho team up to dissuade Harry from acting like the impulsive Gryffindor he is. (Set before Harry decides to go inside Umbridge's office to try to contact Sirius)

Disclaimer: I'm just having fun here!

Chapter 3

"Harry, don't do it, please don't do it!" Hermione said in anguished tones as the bell rang at the end of the class.

He did not answer; he did not know what to do.

Ron seemed determined to give neither his opinion nor his advice, he would not look at Harry, though when Hermione opened her mouth to try dissuading Harry some more, he said in a low voice, "Give it a rest, okay? He can make up his own mind."

Harry's heart beat rapidly as he left the classroom. Before he could set off in the distance where obvious sounds of commotion could be heard, he was stopped by the sight of his, what? Girlfriend? Standing opposite his classroom, looking unhappy.

"Thanks Merlin you made it!" exclaimed Hermione, confusing him even more. Since when were Hermione and Cho friends?

Cho approached them, no trace of smile in her face and stood directly in front of him. "Tell me you are not stupid enough to do what I heard you planned on doing," she hissed.

For a moment Harry looked at her in disbelief, then, when the situation finally dawned on him, he rounded on Hermione. "You told her?" he asked angrily and menacingly.

"Calm down, mate." Ron tried for the look in his face was absolutely scary.

"No," he snapped, not tearing his eyes off of Hermione. "What did you tell her?"

Harry wasn't worried about Cho finding out about his plan; he was more concerned about her finding out about Sirius.

"Well, I had to stop you from getting yourself expelled," said Hermione defiantly and giving him a look implying that he was to shut up now, but it was too late as Cho's angry voice went up another octave when she spoke next.

"What is the matter here?" she demanded more hurt than angry. "That I know or that I'm trying to stop you from acting recklessly?"

"The matter is that I don't like it when people go behind my back," Harry snapped still glaring at Hermione.

"Well, excuse us for worrying about you," the latter retorted.

"I don't get it," Cho said in his ear in a whisper, after grabbing him by the arm and leading him a few distances away from his friends, "what is it so important that you feel the need to sneak into Umbridge's office? I get that owls are being watched, but can't it wait until summer?"

"It's about my father," Harry whispered, looking around to make sure his best friends didn't hear. Ron and Hermione were still looking at them, but at least they had the decency not to listen.

Cho frowned. "Is there something else you found?"

"No," replied Harry not looking at her, "it's just; I need to talk about it with someone who was there. I really need to know, it's killing me!"

Cho looked at him wearily then sighed. "I guess the way you found out in the first place prevents you from using the owls or is it the person you want to talk to?"

"Both," Harry grimaced.

"Alright," she said, "do whatever you think is best. But don't you dare get caught."

And as Umbridge came pelting out of her classroom, Harry made up his mind. There was no stopping him. Closing the distance between the two of them and not really caring if people were watching, he pecked Cho on the lips, a promise that he'll come back later to make it up to her because he was not going to get caught or expelled. Then he set off at a run, weaving in and out of students now hurrying in the opposite direction to see what all the fuss was about in the east wing.

**R&R**

**A/N**: Contains parts from Order of the Phoenix. Shout out to my beta **Laura 001 **for putting up with me and big thank you for all of you especially my reviewers: **hillstar, Machoking, harryislife, E-hero tornado,** and **Slytherin Potter. **I'm sorry but all the chapters of this story are short and as for doing a 6th and 7th year, why not? But it will depend on my schedule and inspiration. Also, I have a 4th year story to publish. It was something I was requested to write a long time ago. But I can't publish it before finishing Kisses so from now on, instead of one chapter a week, I'll publish two. And I hope I'll get more reviews. Thank you all!


End file.
